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} This Week . : : .

Are you going to buy

Christmas Presents? If you are do
not forget a niece piece of furniture
is the nicest thing you could buy,
as it is something that is always
) before the receiver to remind them

of the giver.

any

Our stock is larger now than
ever in anticipation of the Holiday
Trade. We have everything that
is needed in a home from cellar to

garret.

Five Piece Parlor Suit, Elegently Finished in Mahog

any Frame, Uph

olstered

TG, = TN b

CARPET COMPAN

18, 20, 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 EAST THIRD SOUTH STREET.

g T =

If you live out of the city write
for our Catalogue and it is yours
Send for one. It
We

for the asking.
is complete in every detail
make no charge for packing.

Just received the latest creations

in Pictures. Visit our Art room.

We are having this week the
Largest Sale of Lace, Silk and
Tapestry Curtains ever held in
this city,
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CHAPTER VI Bxfier to wher than to govern. Many

ahedience; rather Loy nece
13 than for love: such s Al=sontented
and do Fasly repine. Nelthor can they
attain (o freedom of mind, unleas they |

That too much familarity should bo | V€ HRGCr

Lot ot thy

heart open (o every one,

s with the wise | Willingly and heartily put themselves
d. Converse not | under obédisnes for the jave of God
G0 whither thea wiil, thon alt fipd |

under
Many |
zir

Troe 1tis,
doeth that

[ rest. bot in humble subjec
re the greot, | the government of g sSugy
b the humble and'| heve decelved themsalves
the deyout aad | to find happiness in change.
vith them of thowe - that every one ingly

{Ar his own liking, and

nciihe: ¥ thon

- | which agrevth wit

1 ..."n.t-l 'n;-': may «dif He not familiny
th any woman, commend ¢ inclineth most to these that are of his
inen i geseral to Grd,  Desire ot | own mind. ' |
fasullinr w Codl alone und His An- Bui if God be amonrst us, we must
l=. and avoid the acguaintance of | sometimes oo > r the |
4 L1 T fdy OUT Own O |
mmust have love towards all, hat | %0 that he ocnn
millarity wilh all je not expedient Lhines ) |
Somstimen-it Calloth pur thot a por- Be mot. therefore, tos confident In
M Unknown oo ous ke omuch: estesmed [ thine own onlaibn; bat he' willing to
+ od repart ven Wi by | hear the judzment of nthert
k2 i« i e [ 7 j nid yel thon

IT thy thought be good.
pirtest wi it for God, and followest
the oninlon of another; this shall turp
t thy £ 1 have often hensd that

lit g ra to hen

vremenee potwithstund-
teful to the eves of those

v oUr society, ar r diuy f
m with' th gunlities sl than to give |
discuver i Us ] ou! thal a man’s of 5 R

' v TTER TX yut to refuse igld to ethers whet
HAPTER TX bu prBe e M

PEEEON O U § :
i o murk of pride and _-«::n.':J:-:-'.r-'.
iTo be continued.)

¢ and Sublection
gresl matter to 0
w, o be ander g superior

in olg=
and not |
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i Pere Monsabre.
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(Written for The iotermountalin Ceikalic) « atorich] talsnts were aj r."—:‘iu,l.:'vrl in a
ey » . distinguished  small church in a¥ris, w the myin- |
Pere Monsabre, the distinguishe el

- \ o 2 3 ¢ sane_ | DErgoof his cor
Dominican preacher, s short of sta3 The Catholle dewspapers of that

s

urd il rather portly + but the elty, the nlvers, odivet by l.o\ill.h!l
1 O | Venillot, u + Monde, complimented |
1 han compe thigs « the monk peth aloauence, Irn
fos 1 He his times In sociml e 8 | gpnlgs] hie Becnme n TAVO -J
sughing eve, anil there lurks oosmile ] e, owing to their admiration of his
the cor M= mouth. "!'l-_- Paris | sound theology, hir marvelous logle and |
"1 mitting tHat he Was | oo-genoe. \

us preacher of vurern The chalr of Nowoe Dame has

sy . H il hat If he had a | $ L Roass ~il-

vefitured the ondnlon tha throughout pust centuries heen oocu

roratinn for the tor’s profession, in- eeyirnl grent masters of ol-

piled biy the

stemd of for the sthond, he .“-iuii! | pquence—Bozsuet, who woas gifted with !
hecome the best mediin in France. | o0 magie orntory of St. John Chrysos-
Though he iz 66 vears old, he bs hule | co g who preached in the court |
nnd heart uberant in shice | chaptd before Louls X VL and his cour-

prescher of emi-
the Juvenal of |

which he de-
il contemptuous
ymous scholar,
iy appointed
waeant chair af-

Hourdalone, n
Alns=ilon,
vices ol

o 26 tlers:
t merkt;
the

li= a= n yoUng man «
I had an interview with Father Mon-
sabre in the ndvent of 1857 in the pres
hyiery of t Dame cathedral
e has oocu the pulpit of that
1empile during tents and advents of
sEVventeen yeam, ing that peciod,™
be gald, “'1 conpeerated somé =lx months
af the s to n clireful preparation of
siermons which [ preach fn Notry
during and advent
w, the delivery |
wer one hour and a | —
et in the ealm seclusion |
Dominioan  Manasiery |

y sernon, Geliverod

A 1 ny |
.\-_.h'rl.q.-h.n;_-( -.f. lv‘l:;lli._ 1.1“l_.'-1;" | pel of the day heen sung, the |
- T take u few ; “—. '1' lk: | white-robed, bluck-raped monk walkad
sl mountalns or on e DK i oot of tha sacristy, penuflectod befgre

terme; Larondn
and Pere Fellx: Mg
Pere Mopsibre 1o [ha
ter Tere Hyncinth . The Do-
minican mank gt the appoint- !
ment, on the plen that he was un-
warthy to prewck from e chalr which
fourial ardd AMassilon had
1 hov refuded (o dc-

and Insiructed the
hiz sermons for the
On the Mirst Sun-
on, after the gos-

m
day of that holy

ke Comuo. Thare LIUXuHats, "."m} the high altdr, reovived the blessing of
f. as 1 woikle demoom, 484 | 4. phishap Darboy, mnd ascended the

1 ournipelet with n
e stage of
hasten to the monasiery
and ghut myself inomy cell tl] o
h U Bl The frst  fow | tend

talredse OF the pulpit

windinyg
firm =leyp.
H g

as n preacher induved all
ehed mien of Paria to nt-
Mna== In Notre Dame (o~

nifyer it the | i - ¥

are 3.30 "_"‘I"t'l"!"’”'_"l:_l_a‘ Uthedral on thal Senday, Seattercd

x of 1 s¥rmone, jotting do l through the cong tion werk the fa-
5 ] n revealsd truths, and Rrothers

muus acjors, Delnunay, the
Cogquelin and their colleagues of (1
g » Frayegls;, Alezander Tumas

uotes for these 1 =

on#, anid ol

four times
correctine

froor axpandin

n re-
vy,

|and
_fl | and s
= dhie hde

itre Frung

tenan,

: }"f“_" - T?!"”_" Juies Fervy, w thinker; most of
L in commItting | iy ool ST i [\ HOE
ber of sivators and deputles: the su=

e Decnme
by o

1 nll the dukes;
vof the Fao.
he preacher's

 Truths of |

judges: o
juisen anud
3 Germain,
1 wes “The Roves

fon,” “While h

somk, I
uperdor mags of his 1

wenly tars: of

gel of the

5 e SE T A A e within easy
; his favorit “SAek parbie ] and comprehension of his less
Fathers  including Dom Scolus, S| gicineaished hearers, yot he soared 1o

¢ gid Cornoliux a Lapide. The

tee highes thealogy., Lifting his hear-

ktrwisdee which b B “!I" re to his pwn place of thought, he
w these W ,':l-‘:: . 'r:.l‘.f.«.l | rensoned for them, us a teacher with
t onrleet n safe and sure e nouile: and the rolidity of his dot-

ki . futiry CURETEE lth»;"i_- ttrine, together with the facility of Hs
studive wWere complet ':l- He | eratment, ingpived apd commanded the
iy the provincial of s | respgtn and confidence of his hearers.
manis 10 go forth from the | pyinting to his the unity of the truthes,
st deliver sermons o 1he | by ghowed they rest upon God, and the
CdepRrtments Of | weard of (3od for tholr immutable foun-
- Father Montsa- | gagion; and are substantlated by un-
and pr-m.-!wlw‘l in Bor- | aiterable traditions, He conguered the
= A% Douas ’-1_11*} olier *-‘"lfﬁ-l rashtiess of objecting minds by show-
le .« J-n_t-':m prriolls wer npder- | ing the necesaity of the evangelical pre=
by the bourgaiils, who devoted | pepte, and by dirmonstrating the super-
r lime 1o husiness sffairs and 10 | jorlty of gospel law for the Christlan's
tores, unll pone 0 the cultivation | duily 117 he subdne:d his hearors b=
of their mteideols, This fallure only | Jer the infinence of e soothing, per-
rocuurnged him all the more to con- | suading eliuenice. e
tinue preaching. )

deaux, '.\:L.-‘:

stood

lwas del

¥ His gestures were |
Bubsequently his or- jas perfect as those of the most IHus- "

my
(1]

0 every Sundi
avowed their conversl

my

f ten,

lle faith."

His last s¢rmon Ih No
thedral was On Easter
¢rad in the
Archhis 3
When Father Maonsabre was
i et In the valley of the

L § i
Hichard,
enjoying
Righi,

dress from
[dellver a serles of sermuvs
Chursh of San

in the
Vall, in
Advent,

i mgstage
Len

Rome.
Nov.

atbended
Earmon

KL

) & friend; “In all
t an account of

“

diary

Noare
ipproacied
and sometimes
He saepisty and
to the Catho-

twenty
oin

2 Bame Ca-
rof 1800, ang |
e of the|
MET,

arrived ot his ad-
XU inviting him o
I advent
Zonurea, Deljg
Irst Sunday n
ithe eloguent

Oon the
1300,

Monk Stoud In the pulplt of this ¢hurch !

where the
had stood before him, T
audiente wis compuosi il

tionally

the chur

Seve

distingul

¢h

Mustrious

| Cardinals were present
pecusion, but they bhad ente
s soil.

Ably

Nenturn |

e presteher’s

of an execep- |

hed  company, Iu.\uli
rstood the French

Inn- |

Blshops and

monsignori, arcayed in purpie and silk,

ahbates

in saenbre

costuimnes, ull the

students of tho Propoganda unlversity,

the Gurman college stixde

scariet robes

piirple o

Roman deminury and the s
| St. Plotro; the Greciam stud
Lumes

e

in bBlaci
vet robed

a

garbed in
the

bluck sashes;

sks of the alumni, of the

Inario dl
aped

with red -
et sashed ktlents of

the Coliegin Stogzsso JSLH‘lvh_I'. the slu-

dents of
arrayed

the

Irish #ind KEng
In bBlack

ligh colleges

the

CASEFOr and

alumnl of the Amerlean college garbed

tin black
| and pipiogs and crimson sashes. Mon-

robes,

| sabre was equil to the occaslon.

blue fncings.

i\'llsn po
For

& moment critlolem wis staggereid, The |
spenker’s eloguende puralyzed any vain |

efforts to define his tanlte W
reproach,

mbve

hoa logle
full to

he eould not

convince, while the vigor, the preclson

ani, purl
him as
Schoals.”

1y ar
safe

d= the
The aundle
tured upoy the words

his. dociri rendered
“Angel of the
2 hung enrip-
f the orator of

Notre'Dame, and the preacher of Paris

geracivasly entwined in the capltul
Christendom & new wreath of glory for
brethren of the Saintly

the

and the gentle Lacordad
Parocohl,
pronaunoed Pere
profound theologlan, and 1l
quent of orators”"’
aeciared him to be s me
oric and & master In theplao
an American prelate

Cardinal

X111,

of |

Thomas, I
vicar™ nf Leo |
Moensahre “a
ast eln-
h Bishop
1 on rhet-
v while
that *“the

the

An En

snid

mank's methods were o popuwlarize re- |
liglon, and his merits lay in adapting

minds to revesled

“When your p:

truths*"
EUGEME DAVIS. |

—_————————— |

RANDMA'S STORY.

ya was a Jittle ‘boy”

sald grundma, “we lived ln the moun.
tains of Colorado in' o log cabin, just

your grandpa and i, and
all my own work—milking, weeding the
garden und taking cire of my colok-
efis Your papa (you know lls nome
Ignntius,
nurse, but he was the best of bables.
Every day before 1 went out dogrs to
attend to my work I would put him In |

Wite

would g
not cros:

hiz crib with his bottle of milk, and he
0 to gicep by himself.
3 and Ad nat cry iF 1 left him
in the nouse by himself”

ignatius turned red, for that was the

reneon of his

there
woke =2

Faor &
milk

time, but one diy 1
found the milk all gone and Ignatius
very hungry. He ¢ould say a few wards:
| and he kept on beszing, ‘bottly," ‘milk,
untll 1 gave him some more,
fellow drank it as if he werg almost

starved.

“1 did not understand it
grandpu just laughed, and thoush
howed that baby
1 did not fe#l Quite
same thing happeaed th
asked a lady who had
whether
the haby.

an

children

would hurt
something must be Wrong !
tius, and I had a gobd ory
night, J
rogy and plump and good
nat helleye he was much < o
kept on giving  him two bottle

thut

WK,

“Then one day [ happene
to the house, and Just “!'Tn toptt X
doar 1 heard baby erying, “Top

1 there .
m}; found drinkipg ¥

ran In,
Kupnoee
mip=

Ignatins gu
grandmu shoo
“We did not
“mell me; tell

was no one in-the house when he

Inng while hls one bottle of
would  be enough

little b,

Wl mew},;{:;su?:?‘;;ming a—a blg

1 had
’;: drin

tiny lists

black spake [
bottle, and W
fast os it coulde

time to kil theg

dou

geven feet lor

e lung

but

easid o ca
k her head.
hove L CUL OF

had to do

top) did not have any

He was |

lemper that, morning:

antil  dinner |
came back ani

”,
The 1ictle

& but your

(i}
was growing; yei
salisfied wWhen the |
e next duy.
eVer so many
potiles of milk
ghe thought
with Izna-
over h!md
waAs D cute .:ll'l
e ool that I could
Kk, and just
= for &

iwo

d/to go back
1 got to the

: ni—what do ¥0u
& fon our papa’s

¢ and = dog; but

a dog.”
me, uiok,” begged the

phpa with his

fts mouth on the
Kking the m{lk us

Mndma?” was
Be could sy

a do it T
g up and 0
Shouse, Your
got up in
big thing,

| and sigter. 1 go to cholr prictice svery

| With smiies and roses &1l

+
*
- ( 12 B |
re
:  BOYD AN
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-
+
Nov. 28, 1599, Salt Take Clty.
Diar Al 3
As this | frst letter to you T will

make it very ghort | have o pet bird, |

Hat 16wl fot st on my fnger, and |
have & ept and n dog, The dog 18 biack
and whitel Tis" hair 8 curly, and the
cnt s @ Wlack and wh it
none of My ds CAn
1 hnve to toke coro
and will close my letter.
From your affectivnute neice,
ORA MDERMOTT. |

cal foo,
W trick.
the baby now

Salt Lake Clty, Nowv. 27, 1880,
Dear Aunt Busy:
1 thougiht I would write you a little
letter,
My letter won't be very long. I have
a very pretty kitty. I have i brother

1 love (0 2o Lo school

sSaturday.
kiltie is very gentle; 1

Iaby likes th

O = a R e o o S S S S S A A T bk S R

D GIRLS.
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body who stayved at the fon last sum-
mer foaner or later did climb from the
shore to the view of the sunset, to

drink o g milk nnd te talk with
Jesslca's mother. A bit of o house It
wad . very stanchly bullt with double

windows, bocauss in winter the winds
were bieak, and in summer there wos
g0 much sun that the second sliding
casement protected the rooms from the
heat,

AE Il fower garden, crowded with
blodm, rloted hy the front door, pushed
Hzel! up against the weather-boards
and wreathed the palings, and you
might go for to find such four o'clocks
and prince’s feathers nnd day lilies and
nasturdum £ Hfted thelr sweet faces
there, The small Houte was «qulte by
itsell: Jeaslen's mother had no near
neighbors, She guve me her hand In
welcome, with a cordinl smile, as |1
camg io her side

ke to write lttle Jetterse T HEs Lo

read the Mttle letivrs in the puper,
pley

Babiy can not very good. She
Is very spunkie

Good By,

Yours truly,

Nov, 26, 1500,

Dear Auni Busy:

1 am thiioon coars old
past month lived in Bingham
YROars.

I have Just started to, go to Sunday
School| snd Choir. practler, whigh T
think I will like very 'much afterl be-
eome nequalnted. T hive a brother f0f-
tean yoars old,
laws College, He is very fond of foot-
ball playing. We nre having delightfol
weather now which 1 hope will last un-
tHE Ximas, 1T will say goud bys now
and write you migré fext time. I hope
you will spend 8 happy Thanksgiving,
Your loving nlece,

ENEVIEVE BHOQKS.

A LULLABY.

and untll the
three

Sieep lttle buby of mine

Night ind the darkiives are pear,
Bt Jesus lonks down through the
shidows thut frown,

Anit -I-ah,\' his nothing to fear;
Shait Httle spdepy bl J
DPrear Httle Head, be

At reat;
Jowus, [ike vou, woe'n baby ones, too,
And siept on his own mother's hredst.

Sleep lttlo haby of mine

2ot on your plllow white,

Jsua ig here to W) h over you. dear,
And nothing can rm voiur tonlght:

O, llttle darling of mine,

Whit ean vou lkedow of the bligs,

The comfort 1T k awake wnd aseet,
Hubause | am o of (hix,

IF I WERE YOU.

£1 a jittle gir) could be,
Well—just lke you.
WIth Hgs b rosy, cheeks ds fair.
Such oves of biue, and shining halr.
What do you think 'd do?
7"d wear so bright and swent a
I'd be = loving all the whileg
I'd e so helpful withomy hand,
So quick and gentle to commund,
You woon wotild see
That evervone woull'turn 1o say,
Mg good to meet the child today,™
Yes, yos, my bird, thut's what 1'd do,
If I were You.
O {1 chnnced to bi o boy,
Like some T know.
With crisp curle shining In the sun,
And oves all benmisg bright with fun—
Ab, 1 could T do,
t*d strive and strive with mll my might
To be so trathiful. brave. polits,
That in me eikch one might belinld
A knight om in the doyve of old,
rworld be o oy
To hear one, Jooking oL mao =ay:
<My cheer and cimifort all the dsy."™
Yy, If I'were o boy, I know
1 wonld be so. r
But now, perhitps. Fou ask of me:
Wianh i was you
Who had the voung nnd merry face,
in place,

smile,

Toell us, what il you de?
Ah, dearies, If T sver fell
Far ghort of dolne wigely, wall—
It was, you sk,
Bécavse nono aver tool tho tima
To tell me in sush lovely rhyme,
What I shonld now rejolce lo do,
1t I were you.

L
CHARACTER.

A misstep may destroy life; one sin
may ruin your character. Did you sver
raflect on thie coicquences of o single
indulgenve In viee? The best of men
have fallen. through the suggestlon of
another.  How careful should you be,
while In the freshnéss of Your days,
fest @ blight fall on your ckoaracter,
and ruin ¥ou forever! Abstain from the
appearance of evil, 1f Invited to places
of regort, when It ls diGlealt to doecide.
{ake the safe course, slay away pml
Eve rour renutation. This is n Jewel
of Hiostifhable value, too procious to
be it In Jeopardy.

No man_ ever regrets that he kept
aloof from tempiation. and, to the close
of life, he expresses his joy that he was
gaved from the path of shame, by giv-
ing a dectsive pegntlve when the volee
of pleasure bockoned him on. Be de-
cided and you will be-saved., Yield and
you may bo lost. Wateh with diligence.
and guard every avenus throngk which
shg may reéach you.

JESSICA'S CAREER.
Jesslen's mother stoed in the door-
Way, shuding her €¥28 With her hand
and gusing very wistfully down the
long line of raflway Which sEirted the
sen. The house was perched Blgh on a

1 I speak of her s

He went 1o the All Fol- |

the villagers mnd
inn people did, for althongh her nume
wag Mis. Mhcdonald, she was always
#Huded 10 4 the mother of her daugh-
ter. Five voars had pamisd since Jes-
sica Muacdonulid had been seen in that
Massachuseétts humlet, but the coun-
tryside was still proud of her, and it
wik somehow felt to b o great thing
for the littde ald lndy on the Point to

have such & congection with the world | chilid bogan to ging ‘Annie Laurie’
fits her relationship o Jussiea guve her. |

I've had o letter from my xiriie,”

=nid the mother, her thin cheek flushing

|=H’.i|k Into her Doston rocker a little | mother

wearied, balng stouter than 1 used to

‘to her biue-paimted] porch.
| “She writes ns often as she can, but
she can’t write often: It's not to be
oxpected,” the mother went on, fore-
stalling any blame for Jessien.
Tt study 18 wearying work,
Jessloa never
with hnlf in tliing. She’a al-
‘& besn bound to know it il

and

g A

| T e
| since she wa= o ba nothing common
| would da for my Jessiea. There's her

parlor organ now; M you could only
henr her play on it of 4 Sunday pight
and sing *‘Jerusalom, the Golden,' you'd
think yourself in heaven for sure!"

| The tiny parlor was spotlessiy clean,

of i, with the orgnn standing just in
fromt of the moentel shelf. on which
were queer shells, a Chinese ldol or
two, and vases filled with dried grasass
with erystals of #lum In blue and green
|f.‘lingim_: faoriorply to their [feathery

ends. A bright. bralded rug luy before
; Over the manisl, n g gilt
and blgek frame, hing pletiire of o
young girl. Her dark oyes, longe golden
hair and earnest face reminded me of

the argan.

& print ealled “The Future, which
mamobody ofice gave me (or my birth-
day.

“I= thmt your Jession®" I nsked.

“That's Jersiin Wis the answer,
“Madame FEmaline had It taken In
Boston dnd sept It to me, framed and
all, before they salled for Europe 1
am, very proud to hnve It Bogt, oh!
sometimes nt night in winter, when the
Hew rves down on the shore like o wild

beast, and  the wind ‘roges  and
shakes the house. wnnd 1 don't
meet & goul W speak  to for
days together, "'m that lonely

and homesisk with lopgihg that T al-
most. wicth my chlld had never gone
away; that she'd been lhie other girls,
and never hiad that angol'e volee, It'as
selfish, but I can't help It 1F “tiz.®

“Tell me about her going away,” 1
anld, s 3re. Macdonald took her kalt-
ting and sat down with the alr of ona
gliad tohave o 'friend to thik to,

"It all cnme aboul through that little
parvior organ over there. Yot see, Jeso
sica’s heart was sel on having h plano
In the st place, but her father pever
thouaht he could afford on¢. After he
was gons, whett we came to settle up
titings T found thal If T skimped and
contrived I dould buy her an organ on
instulments, and T did, and sp €ha had
her heart’s deaire, and at last she was
happy, for she was g0 clever she learn-
¢d to piny an It out of ‘a book without
any teacher, and she had beéen singing
like a thrush all her Hfeé: she was #o-
prano in the church, They've never had
anybody since who couli hold a candle
to -her, and I hate to hear the poor
singing they have since Jessica went
away. Ask any aneg in town, at the
store or the hotel, or ask the minister;
theéy'll tell you just what I do. Poor,
thin singing besids hees!™

She pauged and thoughtfully rounded
the heel of her stocking.

“What puzzles me," she sald, “is how
It was that Jesgicn, singing so beauti-
fully, =inging, you might say, by oa-
ture, should ned to go away and stay
£a long, and have to unleara—taat's
what Madame Emaline sald—her bad
hablts. Why, she hadnt any Lad hab-
{18! That made me mad when Madame
Emaline gald it; and 1'm mad whenever
I think of |t But Jesalca tofd me 1
didn't understand, and she was wild to
go, from the minute mademe proposed
it:, and I, bLeing her mother, comidn't
stand In her way. Whin ‘tisn’t avery
wonman who=e child has the ehance of
i pareer. I logk at It 50, 1 couldn't
gtund In bher way!'"

“No. dear Neart.,” 1 said. “Belng her
mother, ¥ou ¢ouldn’t do that"

“We tmnade oar {iving, Jes=ica and I,
by Luklpg In sewling Trom the Boston
shops. They paid us very well. Every
Muesday marainz I sent a box away by
express, and every other Satupday =
greal puckage of cut:out things cime
to e Yeox T do some work =t My

bluf. You han to clfmb a stesp ang
rough pathway (¢ reach 1t but svery-

tyen are good and my back Is Strong.
But I ean't do ag well as when Jessica

und from’ the porch I had o good view |

|
ia!rIfJ her eyes shining. as I breathiessly | aky nnd the gen and the gurden: U[._&‘ uacert

be, with my pull tpward over the rocks, the parrow. crumbling footpath to the

s
ThAt | hoyr,” went on Jesslca's mother, half

v one o be contented | 41 ghe had my girl awny with her, and

E

f

=

Wiz with me. She gid lovely mending, I I ha
too, for the inn people I enid l W
that's how Madane E anne 10
got doquainted with het,

The dear old jJady paused, then added;
“Mudume Bmaline, as 1 suppose
know, was on artist.”

I cannot repest, for your wiho rend,
the sort of awed expreasion this out-of-
the-world woman put into the word Br-
tist. It meant something vVery myste-
rioug and grand (o her; It represented
power; It had besn a Spelf strong
enough to change the whole eurrent of
her life and whirl her doughler away
from her side half over the globe
Whenever she shaded her eyes With her
hand and gured down the loms raliroad
track and far, far over the bltie, soutd-
ing waves, and yearned for Jesslca and
sllently called for her, and steérnly
shut hor heArtache into the background
jest somebody should suspect her of | last, an
shaving one, thar word. “artist” was be- ] and I 1
hind it all. For Jessicn was an artist, ! the villuge | fe tatmftross n
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ton! To be an artist wnd have n ea- | Cormel, |
reec!  But before all that was thought | firm where
of she had known how to usze her|to the par

needle, the Kind, oo

= ‘Jozsfca Macdomld enn be trusted l if T vonld,
to repalr your Iaces,” said the Inn-|
keeper's wife to the French lady, and | Htth
g0 one morning ske showed madame the  Teny
wiuy up here. A bright summer morn- |1 con
Ing it was, I remember, with the wives |V
¢reaming yellow and soft out there an |t
the shingle, anldl the rises lnughing ot | tine.
you as If they were giad to bioom, and | beautifo
the ekies so bilue, oh, 8o blue and ! maay
bright! Our work was rather scant &
then, and we dldn’t have to confine our-
selves, and Jessica wis st the organ,
practicing and picking out bits of new
tunes and singing awsy to herself, and
Just ps Madame Emaline got here the

now

shen

" ‘Maxwelton's braes ure bhonny,—you
Know the sweetness of {t, don’t you™"
I nodded. I saw IL all; the summer

wfL la

when, 1
B

pottering abhout among her
fhe
1

flowers, and the great lady panting up night

rottage on the rocky sheif, and the
country girl singing “Annle Lsuorie”™

|
with her-heart in har volce. j
(

must

il

“Madame never rested from that

“never rests(d

vexed, half triumphant; aidl m-‘
sl Suny

the townfolks were as s&t about It as
she was  Jesglea was to bhecoms a
sreat singer! Jession was (o make her
fortune!. "Why, it wouldn't he the firae
timme,” said Madame Emaline, ‘thut o
wonderinl ginger had come from a . b
small fArmhouse in the woods” She | Whias bk b mid
thlked and shie planned, and she carried | 5

1. ddled

On

Jessica aweoy almost before I  lnew gy ey iy e el e
what was happening, and settied B i | ECS NG L WA i ECE
down to the short days and the lopg { know %

n coulidn'e
ever did o

nighta all alone ™ Lhey
“Wasn't it hard for your daughter to | You &
lenve you here?" I paked, I wanted tn
eay, but did mot dare, facing the
mnther's eyes, “Wasn't it ssitish ™™
“Certainly It was hard. Lots of things
are hard. But the hardest part was
raising the money for her passage and
her outfit. Madame wanted to pay it |

M "
hnl nevér rd,
for you, and peraapn
In the choir: but wo
we were aboul. It has i
whole of iL"”

UnE
I's

LaRe,

all, but we couldn’t be beholden to a Agninst will the

stranger. Once Jessica was aover thers, [ eavesdropper, so Lo that 1 hag

she could do enough for madame to pay | coms 10 s4y good Mre Mau-

for her board and lodging and her tui- | donnid rasihed gut o o I,

tion; madame miude that quite plain, or | "My dnoghter t " phe suibd,

I wouldn't have glven my consent to let ] given m She lun't
gul

her go: but I had to borrow the money
from my cousin Josiah, over at Marble.
head, and L hated to do It like polson,;
and though sosiah hosn’t pressed me
much, and I've pald him interest reg-
ulyr, still T wouldn't go to Marblahesd,
even o & funeral, while I'm still owing
him the mowt of that §00. It kecps me b,
awake nighte. It makes me sick think- | as she drew
ng of i, It frightene me that I muay | Jessica.
die surrenly in debt to Josiah, me that The career
never owed anybody on God's earth 3
cents HIl Madame Emaline carried Jes-
gicz off to Paris)”

“What success has Jessica had?" 1
Inguired. For It seemed to me that [n
five vears she might have lenrned
EnuREl (o make a beginning wt least.

wh
all ilin
me intot
pine knots :
and a nder fig

earth

il HsAURE Bhs

Jog thie

but the
1 bad
renunciation and v ity In e strong,
swaer face of the gl who lnd agolle
out in the world und been defented In
the struggie, but wao had returned o
trample seiflsh desire under foot, ami
make the avening of her mother's duy

“Why, haven't you heard?" asked | bright “‘;h. an altergiow of peace
Mrs, Micdopald n much surprise | Margiret I Sangsler in the Youlh's
“She sang In London, and she made | ComDaniom

4 great sengation. Let me show you
what the paper sald.' Her fuce glowed
with pleasure,

From a thin, worn pocketbook which
3he took from the bosom of her gown,
ahe proceeded to extract a cutting from
nn English journal. Somehow that
newspaper alip, kept next to the falth-
ful ‘heart, touched me pitifully with it'a
#ense of contrant,

CONFIDED.

Another lamlby, O Lord of God,
Within this guiet folf

s alicep

ST
hat tever for o nizht dbl roeut,
8 mother's Breaat,
Lord, Keep Il elony in Thee,

Leat wakening, it should bleat and pins

For the mother, the lonely days in the o mo!
lohesome cottage, the poor comfort of ———-———
an occasional letter, the drudgery of TWO PEOPLE.

sewing for her bread, the housework,
the care of her cow, the compuny of her
cnt—that greant yellow eat blinking in
the lasf of the sunset was the only
friendiy thing about the place. For the
daughter, a lfe of enntinual exelle-
ment, something to happern. something
to anticlpate, swift doys, splendid
erowids in 2 Hghted theatrs, fAowers
poured at’ her feet, flatterics whisperod
In her ear. the brilllant pageantry of
existence which belongs to the queen of
the operatic or the star of the concert

Tl o dear old fashioned wlace,
Ani the roses fove f1!

Blomwoytnz apllled With lavish grace
Raund it and above i

Yearly weave o 'falry anell
Rownd the spot ao chs

1.:;.:!“ « Jaik and A

g love dodd farming:
Nearby runs the rond to own:
Troubls tekes it siralzhiway;
Nevor thinks of turnin
Townrd lualy

stage! If not =]l &t once, yot all this Joys from
to hope fug and srive (o gain. "f‘) ;Irt:-u'l] ::1n:'; thes = ut homa
I read the few words about the new ro with Jaek sl Molile

American singer, words treasured In
this quiet home a0 far from the scene
of her triumph, and the mothet told me
what o stir they had made in the viI-
lage. They had given her a litle troun-
hle as well a8 much for.

“Josieh Neurd how well Jegaica was
getting slong, and wrote to ask when 1
thought we could roturm the loan. T've
pald him part of it since then, but not
very much. I Jessica gois s sive can
pay It up, it'll be more to hér and me
ﬂ;l;!::.‘l'l." the applatise the paper (plls

L ; i
the folded the bitof p Jael and Mollle 1nid the hilis
.mmuy away a 1, mm AIG pas it Making love anub r:!mun_
“Haan't Jessica ‘able to send you —Washtinzton Stat,
any money ™ I asked, and was sorry
the next moment, for the

Mollle stous her work 1o lgugh,
Jack - siops Bis o llsten
igat by hald

An her ey wileten,
I a fond 1Nl whispers luw,
Loving Npe will drop i1:
They aro ald encugh- to Nnow
Beltér thun o slog 1L
B be sweet whom e sapts oold
And che worbd e demoiy,

Such a ploture o bedioll,
Thoumn (n day dr-ams only.
langhing sf Yhe cace thint klle,

Bafe from folly's hesmigw.

—a——

The ase=esnl velmzoien of pro| m -
' i ol face lie hus incrensed o
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